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LIFE and DEATH 


King 7 O # MN. 


Aer SCERNS L 
Enter King Ichn, Qucen Elinor, Pembroke, Efſex, and 
Saliſt ury, u Charilion. 
King Jons. 
Ne Cratiliem, what would Fraece with 
Chat. Thus, after greeting, ſpeaks the King 
of France, 
In my behaviour, to the Majeſty, 
The borrow'd Majeity of — 
2 Ne. os Majeſty ! 
ce, g A. -——-S%m> > AY 
8.2 — of ee 11 right and truc bchalt 
Of thy deceaſed brother Grey's fon, 
A-thur Plontagenet, lays la- fal claim 
To ta- fair iland, and the territories : 
A3 To 


7 8 

K. Jas. Bear mine to him, and ſo depart in peace. 
as ing in the eyes of France, 

report, I will be there, 

The thander of my cannon ſhall be heard. 


Till ſhe had kindled France and all the world, 


r 


REST 
it go with 

So much my conſcience whi in your 
N 

Efex. My Liege, here is the ſtrangeſt controverſy, 
Came from the to be judg'd by you, | 
FF 
Our abbies and our priories ſhall 

This expedition's charge.——What men are you? 


SCENE 


& «+ 
, 
i * 
f 


14 


As I ſyppoſe, to Rebert Fenlconbridge, 
A foldier, by the honour-giving hand 


_ 
Y * 


I put you o'er to heav'n and to 

Of chat I doubt, — 2 may. 

And wound her honour with this diſſidence. (mother, 

Baft. I. madam ? No, I have no reafon for it; 

That is my brother's plea, and none of mine, 

The which if he can prove, he pops me out 

At leaſt from fair five hundred pound a- year: 

14 rener 
low : why, being y 

be good blunt being younger 


- of } 1 


= claim to thine inhericance ? (born. 
A. I know not why, except to get the land ; 
But once he ſlandered me with b : 


» 6 


If old Sir Robert Cid beget us both, 

And were our father, and this fon lil e him; 

O old Sir Robert, facher, on my h ace 

I give heav'n thanks | was not like to thee. 

mm what a mad-cap hath heav'n let us 
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n och, good friend, your 
1 ki: calf, bred from bis 
in loch be might 3 Ge 


Kng JOHN, 7 
brother might not claim him; nor father 
' 1 his refuſe him; this Jade: . 
My mother's fon did get your father's heir, 
Your father's heir have your father's land. 
Reb. Shall then my father's will be of no force 
To diſpoſſeſs that child which is not his? 
Baff. Of no more force to did; me, Sir, 
Than was his will to get me, as [ think. 
Ek. Say, had thou rather be a Faulcontride s, 
8 to enjoy thy land: 
t 


N and if my brother had my ſhape, 
And if my legs were two ſuch riding rods, 
My arms ſuch Eel-& as tuft ; my face fo thin, 
That in mine ear I durit not ſtick a rofe, | 
Would I might never ſtir from off this place, 
Pd give it ev ry ſoot to have this face: 
I would not be Sir Nabe in any caſe. 
Ek. I like thee well; wilt thou forlake thy fortune, 
Bequeath thy land to him, and follow me? 
I am a foldicr and now bound to France. 

Baf. Brother, take you my land, I'll take my 


; 
Your face hath got five hundred pound a-year, 
Yet fell your face for five pence, and tis dear. 
Madam, I'll follow you unto the death. 
El. Nay, I would have you go before me thicker. 


p, but riſe up more | 

Ariſe Sir Rickard 2nd Planta | ug — 
Raft. Brother by —— give me your 
My father gave me honour, your's gave land. (hand 
A4 Naw 
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Now bleſſed be the hour, by night or d. 


A foot of honour better than I was, 
But many a many foot of Land the worſe! 
Well, now can | make any Joa a lady. 
Good-den, Sir Richard, —— Godamercy fellow, 


My piked man of countries, my dear Sir, 
Thus leaning on mine elbow I begin) 

I ſhall beſerch you, —that is Quettion now, 
And then comes Anſwer like an AB C-book : 

O Sir, ſays Anfwer, at your beſt command, 

At your employment, at your ſervice, Sir: 
No Sir, ſays Queition, I, fweet Sir, at your's — 
And ſo cer Aniwer knows what Queſtion would, 
Saving in dialogue of compliment, 


And 


What woman poſt is this? Flath ſhe no huſband 
That will take pains to blow a horn before her ? 
O me, it is my mother; now, lady, 
What brings you here to court fo haſtily ? 


SCENE IV. 


Lady. Where is that ſlave, thy brother? where is he 
Thar holds in chaſe mine honour up and down. 

Baſe. 0 
Culbrand the giant, mighty man, 
Is it Sir Robert's fon that you feek fo? 

Lady. Sir Robert's fon? ay, thou unrev'rend boy, 
Sir Robert's fon, why ſcorn'it thou at Sir Robert ? 
He is Sir Robert's fon! and fo art thou. 

Baſt. James Gurney, wilt thou give us leave a while? 
Gur. Good leave, good Philip. 
Baft. Philip! fpare me James. 
There's toys abroad, ends 
Madam, I was not old Sir Ribert's fon. 
Sir Robert might have eat his partinme 
Upon Good Friday, rr his fall? 

3 
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Sir R2þ-xt could do well; marry confeſs! 

Could he get me? Sir Rebert could not do it; 

We know his handy work, therefore, good mother, 
To whom am I beholden for theſe limbs? 

Sir Robert never help'd to make this leg. 

Lady. Haſt thou confpir'd with thy brother too, 
That for thine own g ain ſhould'ſt defend mine honour ? 
What mean this ſcorn, thou moſt untoward knave ? 

Baf. Knight— Knight, mother, Baſi/co 

Why lam abe, I have i 8 Nike: 
Bur mother, I am not Sir Robert's fon, 
F have diſclaim'd Sir Ro5-rt and my land, 
Lezitimation, name, and all is ; 
Then, good my mother, let me know my father, 
Some proper man I hope; who was it mother? 

Lads. Haſt thou deny d thyſelf a Faz/conbridge ? 

Baff. As fai y as Ideny the devil. 


By long and vehement ſuit I was ſedue'd 
ie ce my wenn oy coy 
eav n lay not my to my e 
Thau art the iſſue of my dear offence, _ 
TR RT 2 
Baft. Now is light were I to get agai 
Madam, I would — * a. 
Some fins do bear their privilege on earth, 
And ſo doth your's; your fault was not 


folly ; 


awlefs lion could not the 

Nor keep his princely heart from Richards kands. 

He that per force lions of their hearts, 

May caſily win a woman's. Ay, my mother, 

Wich all my heart I thank thee for my father. 

Who lives and dares but fay, thou didſt not well 

When vas got, Fl fend his foul to Eeil. 

Come, lady, I will ſhew thee to my kin, 
And they ſhall ſay, when Nic herd me begot, 

If thou kadit faid him nay, it had been fin; 
Who lays it was, be lyes; I fay 'twas not. Fenn. 

ACT 


Kng JOHN. 
ACTIE SCENEL 
s CEN E. befire the Walk of Angers, is 
France. 


Enter Philip, King of France, Lewis the Dauphin, 
the Arch-Dake of Auſtria, Conſtance, and Arthur. 


Lew1s. 


EFORE A ier, well met brave Auſtria. 
Arthur ! e 
Richard, that robb d the lion of his heart 

And fought the holy wars in Paleftine, 

By this brave Duke came early to his grave 

And for amends to his poſterity, 

At our importance hither is he come, 

To ſpread his colours, boy, in thy behalf; 

And to rebuke the Uſurpation 


Shaduwing their right under your wings of war. 
I give you welcome with a pow'ricis band, 
But wich a heart fall of uaftamed iove: 

before the Gates of Auster. Duke. 
Lexis. A noble boy ! who would not do ther right? 


And coops from other lands her iſlanders ; 
Ev'n till that England, hedg'd in with the main, 
2 water - walled bulwark, ſtill ſecure 
coniident from foreign Purpoſes, 
Ev'n till that outmoſt corner of the weſt 
Salute thee for her King. Pill then, fair *. 
44 | 
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mother thank a, 
arms. 

— wo 

0 x to give 

— — 2 

Will * 

Tal Your trons 

Toma 


That which here 3 
right in peace, we 
ight in — 
haſte ſo indirectly ſhed. 
That hotraſh 
1 


Ko JOHN. 13 
Have ſold their fortunes at their native homes, 


. prolly an hi acks, 


To do 
The i ion of their churliſh drums (Dram beat. 
Cuts off more circumſtance ; they are at hand, 

To or to fight therefore 

Phi. — ye — 1 
much 
2 

For mounteth with occaſion : 

Let che he welrame then, we are prepar'd. 


SCENE IL 
Ba Elinor, 
Enter King of England, ＋ Blanch, 


K. Fehr. Peace be to France, if France in peace 
Our juſt and lineal entrance to our own: (permit 
I not, bleed France, and peace aſcend to heav'n. 
Whilit we, God's wrathful agent, do correct 
Their proud contempt that beats his to heav'n. 
K. Philip. Peace be to England, it that war return 
From France to Exgland, there to live in 
England we love, and for that Explond's bike © 
With burthen of our armour here we ſweat; 

'This toil of ours ſhould be a work of thine. 

But thou from loving Exgland art fo far, 

That thou haſt under-wroaght its lawful King, 

Cut of tae ſequence of poſterity, 

Out · faced infant tate, and done a rape 
Upon the maiden-virtue of the crown. 
Look here upon thy brother Geffrey's face, 
Theſe eyes, theſe brows, were moulded ot cf his; 
This little abſtract doth contain that 
Which dy'd in Ge; and the hand of ti ne 
Shall draw this brief into as large . volume. 


That 
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That G. F was thy elder brother born, 
And this his fon ; Frg land was Geffrey's right, 
And this is G: Fi; in the —. . 

How comes it then that thou art call'd a King 


When living Elood doth in theſe tem p es beat, 


Conf. Let me make anſwer: thy 


baſtard ! by my ſoul I think 
father never was ſo true begot ; 
It cannot be, and if theu u ert his mother. 
Ei.. ad” | aa boy, that blots thy fa- 
r. 


Baft. Hear the crier. 
. What the dev il art thou? 


des, 
Whoſe valour plucks dcad Lions by the Leard, 
Tu ſmoak your fin coat, an I carck you right; 
Suri, look to't, i fanh E will, i' faith. 
Blench. 


2 


„ 


| 
| 
| 


„ 


O_o — 


: 


Jo do him juſtic 


Blanch. O well did he become that Lion's robe, 
That did diſrobe the Lion of that robe. 

N. It lies as lightly on the back of him, 

As great Alcidis ſhews upon an Als; 
But, Afs, Fil cake that burthen from your back, 
Or lay on that ſhall make your ſhoulders crack. | 

Auf. Wnat cracker is this ame that deats our ears 
43 — 

1 Phils. det a fireioh 
Englund, and Irelund, dnjou Tourcine, Meine, 
In right of Arthur do I claim of thee : 
Wilt thou reign them, and lay down thy arms? 

k. Taba. My lite as foon. I do defy thee, France. 
Arthur of Britain, yield thee to my hand, 
e 
Than e er the coward-hand of France can win. 
Submit thee, boy. : 

Eli. Come to thy Grandam, child. 

Canft. Do, child, E 
S2 1 , 
Give it a plum, a cherry a 
There's a good Grandam. 

Arth. mother, peace, 
3 tion Meche bd bes 
I am not worth this coil that's made for me. 

Eli. His mother ames him fc, poor boy he weeps, 

Conſt. Now ſhame upon you whe'er ſke does or no. 
His Grandam's wrong, =s not — — 
Draws thoſe heav'n-moving pearb om his 
Which ary Wye —ů— 1 
Ay wich theſe chryſtal beads heav'n ſhall be brib'd 
and revenge on you. 

Ei. Thou monitrous ſlanderer of hear en and earth! 

Conft. Thou monitroas injur ex of hear'n and carth, 
Call me not flanderer ; thou and thine uſurp 
Of this oppreſſed boy ; this is thy eldeſt ſon's ſon, 
Unfortunate in nothing bit in thee: 

'Thy fins are viſited in this poor child, 


The 


of Angiers; let us hear them [peak 
Whole title they admit, Artbur s or Y. 
[ [Trumpet ſyrind: P 


SCENE III. F 
Enter a Citizen upon the walls. 


Cie. Who is it that hath warn d es to the walls? 

X. Phil. "Tis France for Englund. 

. John. England for itſelf; 
You men of Augiers and my loving ſubjects ——— | 

X. Phil. You loving men of Angicrs, Jrthur's ſub- | 


Our trumpet call'd you to this gentle Jette, 
K. Jobs. —— — 5 


. . | 
Their iron indignation gaunſt your walls: 


the compulſion 
124 wing; war wr wr 7H 


2 2 
in this right hand, w protection 

Is moſt divinely vow'd upon the right 

Of him it holds, — 2 — 

Son to the elder brother of this man, 


In the relief of this oppreſſed child, 
Religiouſly provokes. Be pleaſed then 
To pay that duty which you truly owe 
To him that owns it, namely this young Prince. 
And then our arms, like to a muzzled Bear, 
Save in aſpect, hath all offence feal'd up: 
Our cannons malice vainly ſtall be ſpent 
Againſt ti invulnerable clouds of heav'n ; 

Aud with a bleſſed, and unvext reure, 


Wich 


F Kong JOHN. 
With unhack'd ſwords, and helmets all unbruis'd, 


Ber if you! fondly pals our profier doter, 
you our . 
RW 
from our meſſengers of war; 


King ]J O HN. 19 
Baf. O tremble, for you hear the lionroar. 
ES — us 4m hack the plain, where we'll ſet 


(forth 
"Weed then to cake i of the field. 


hill 
2 God and our right ! 


F 
SCENE Iv. 
7 then, after excur amt, enter the 


Herald of France with trumpets to the gates. 
F. Her. ung Zr, Dake © wide your gates, 
2 Arthur, Dake of Br, 15 
of France. ay made 
rio for tears in many an IF ans, 
Whoſe ſons lye ſcatter d on the 1 
———ůĩrkM perry, 
— —-— 9 earch” 
. — with little loſs, doth play 
Upon the banners of the French, 
Who are at hand triumphantly diſplay d 
To eater conquerors; and to 
 Hthur of Bretagne, — King, and your's. 
Enter Engl: Herald <cith trumpets. 
Ex. Her. Rejoice, you men of Fngicr:; ring your 
8 king, and Fugland's doth approach, 
„ YOUr XK $ 
Commander of —— 
Their armours, that march'd hence to ſilver- bright, 
Hither return all gilt in Frexchmen's blood. 
There ſtuck no plume in any Ex» {if ereſt, 
That is removed by a faff of France. 
Our cotours do return in thoſe ſame hands, 
That did diſplay them when we firſt march d forth ; 
And like a jolly troop of huntſmen come 
Our luſty Eg“, all with purpled hands, 
Dy d in the dying ſlaughter of their foes. 


Open your ga:cs, and give the victors way. Fer 
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it. Heralds, from or our tow'rs we might beho!d, 
rom firſt to laſt, the onſet and retire 


both your armies, whoſe equality 

var beſt eyes cannot be cenſured ; 

122 blood, and blows have anſwer d 
582 


match d with ttrength, and power confronted 
— and boch alike welike ; (power, 

muſt prove greateſt. While they weigh io even, 
We hold our town for neither; yet for > 2 


_. SCENE V. 
Enter the two Kin with their peers at ſeveral doorr. 


. Jobs. France, haſt thou yet more blood to caſt 
Say, ſhall the current of our right run on? (away, 
Whoſe paſſage, vext wish thy im pedi 
Shall leave his native and O er- ſwell 
With courſe diſturb'd ev n t. y confining ſhores ; 


Ualeſs thou let his fiiver water keep 
A 


progres to the occan. 
Phil. England, thay haſt got fav'd one d 
In this hoe yal. more than we of France; ( 
Rather lot more. And by this hand I fwear 
That ſways the earth this climate overivoks, 
Befure we will lay by our jaſt-barn arms, 
We ll put thee do vn gainit whom theſe arms we bear, 
Or add a royal number to the dead; 
Gracing the ſcroai that tells of this war'> lofs, 
With 1 1 co apled to the name of kings. 

Baft. Ha! Majelty ; how high thy giory towers, 
When the rich blood of kings is fet on fire! 
Oh now doth Death line his dead chaps withlteel ; 
The ſwords of foidiers are his teeth, his phangs ; 
And now he feaſts, mouthing the fleſh of men 
In undetermia'd di 'rence: of kings. 
Why ftand theic royal fronts amazed thus? 
Cry havock, king, back tothe ſtained field 
You equal potent, fery-kiudied fpirits ! 


of 


Then 


Then let conſuſion of one part confirm 

Dres 
K. Jabs. party do the ton ſmen yet admit? 

K. Phil. Speak citizens, for Erg/and, who's your 


ing ? 
he kg when we know the king. 
X. Phil. Know him in us, that here uphold his right. 
Jabn. In us, that are our own great deputy, 


poſſeſion of our perſon here, 


royal preſence: 

Be friends awhile, and both conjondly bend 
a 

Your ſharpeſt deeds of malice on this town. 


| give the day, 
v l 

How like yon this wild counſel, mi ſtates? 
Smacks it not ing of the policy ? 

EX. Fobn. Now by the ſky that above our heads 
I like it well. France, ſhall we knit our pow'rs, 


And 


Baft. O prudent diſcipline! from north to ſouth; 
Auftri and France ſhoot in each other's mouth. 


a kings. ( 
on ; with favour we are bent to hear. |, 
there of Spain, the lady Blanch, 
look upon the years 
andithat lovely maid. 
in queſt of beauty, 
it fairer than in Blunch ? 


7 


Th 
J > 


rk 


| 


| 
. 
1 


7 
1 


Give with our neice a dowry large enough ; 
is knot thou ſhalt fo ſurely tie 
unſur d affurance to the crown, 


yon green boy ſhall 


have no ſun to ripe 
a mighty fruit. | 


1 beauty, education, 
_ any Princeſs of the world. 
What ſay'ſt thou, boy? look in the lady's 


That hang f 
Ls, d, and draw — ſhould 
——.— 2 he & ther * 


Further I wi 
- will not flatter 
het ol 1 few i yu —— 
LPT 
en ghts themes Socks 
ſhould meric any hate. "pow 
Judge 
74 
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Cant. ONE one to be marry d! gone to ſwear 


? 


5 


thee. 


go 
( 


A, thou ſhalt, I will not 


without you to the kings. 
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King J O HN. 29 
I. aſemble : for my grief s ſo great, 
Se bet Go Tis ow crak 
Can hold it up: Here I and torrow fit ; 
Here is my throne, bid kings come bow to it. 
[ Sits daun en the floor. 


SCENE IL 
Eater King John, King Philip, Lewis, Blanch, Elinor, 
_ the and Auſtria. 


K. P4:/. Tis true, fair daughter; and this bleſſed 
Ever in France ſhall be kept feitival , (day, 
To folemnize this day, the glorious ſun 
Stays in his courſe, 33 

a a 


* 


perjury : 

let wives with child 
Pr ca heir buen may na ll i day, 
yg bog dy or) 5 
But on this . 
No bargains oak, that are not this day made ; 
This day all things come to ill end, 
Yea, faith itſelf to falſhood change. 

K. Phil. By heaven lady, you ſhall have no cauſe 
To curſe the proceedings of this day: 

Have I not pawn'd to you my majeſty ? 

Cant. You have beguil'd me with a counterfeit 
ing majeity, which touch'd and try d 
Proves valueleſs: you are forſworn, forſworn, 
You came in arms to ſpill my enemies blood. 


But now in arms, you ſtrengthen it with yours. 


30 
And our le up thi . 

Arm, arm, ye heav'ns, againſt theſe perjur'd kings, +. 
A widow eries, be huſband to me, heav'n ! 
Tram Gobomme? hs nga oy 

Wear out the day in peace; but ere fun-ſet, | 
Set armed diſcord twixt theſe perjur'd kings. e 
Hear me, O hear me! 


Been fworn my ſoldier, bidding me depend 
Upon thy ſtars, thy fortune, and thy ſtrength? 

And doſt thou nov; fail over to my foes? * 
Thou wear a lion's hide? doff it for hame, F 
And a calf's ſkin on thoſe recreant limbs. 

Auſt. O that a man would ſpeak thoſe words to me. 

Bf. And hang a calf s ſin on thoſe recreant limbs. 

Luſt. Thou dar'it not fay fo, villain, for thy lite. 

Baft. And a calf's ſkin on thoſe recreant limbs. 
8 Methinłs that Richerd's pride, and Richard's 
be a nt to fright you, Sir. (fall 


King J OH N. Mn. 
SCENE m. | 
K. Phil. Mee 


Dreadi curſe that money 
And by the merix of vite gab, 


Purchaſe of a man, 
— Sek: 
Though you ard — hl. a, Aw 
This ju —— revenue Cher | 
Yet I alone, — — ds 
Agin te Pop, ad coun i ries 


Punt: 
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Pand. Then by the lawful power that I have, 
Thou ſhalt ſtand curſt, and excommunicate ; 
And bleſſed thall he be that doth revolt 


That T-have room with Reme to curſe a while. 

Good father Cardinal, cry thou Amen 

To my keen curſes ; .es 

K — to curſe him right. 
and. There's law and warrant, lady, for my curſe. 

— 2 

Let it be lawful that law bar no | 

Law cannot give my child his here ; 

holds the law ; 


— 
fince law i 
— 7 — Tl 
Pand. Philip of France, on peril of « curſe, | 
Let go the hand of that Arch-heretick, 
And raiſe the pow'r of France upon his head. 
Unleſs he do fubmit himfelf to Rome. 
Eli. Look I thou pale, France? do nat let go thy hand. 
Ga. Look to that, devil! . 
And by disjoining hands, hell loſe a foul. 
A. King Phillip, liſten to the Cardinal. 
Bat. And hang acalve's-fkin on his recreant limbs. 


iT. : Well, ruſſia, I muſt pocket up cheſe wrongs, | 


- Baſt. Your breeches beſt may carry them. 
K. John. Philip, what iay I thou to the Cardinal? 


Cn. What ſhould he fay, but as the Cardinal? 


Lewis. Bethink you father ; for the difference, 
Is — — 2 2 
e 
Blanch, That's the curſe of Name. 


Conft. Lewis, frand fait, he devil temprs thee ev 


In of untrimmed bride. 
likeneſs of a new 


WwAv ug ww 
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| thou may ſt hold a ſerpent by the tongue, 
A chafed lyon by the mortal paw, 
I ger by the tooth, 

Than in peace that hand which thou doſt hold. 
K. Phil. I may dil join my hand, but not my faith. 
Pand. So mak Ill thou faith an enemy to faith; 

And like a civil war ſet'ſt oath to cath, 


againſt thy tongue. O let thy vow 
j- tk — be to heav'n perform'd, 
'That is, to be the 


champion of our church. 
What fince thou ſwor'ſt, is fworn againſt thy ſelf, 
And may not be performed by thy ſelf. 
For that which thou haft fworn to do amiſs, 
Is yet amiſs, when it is truly done: 
And being not done, where doing tends to ill, 
The truth is then moſt done, not doing it 
The better att of miſtook 
Is to miſtake again, indirect, 
Vet indirection thereby grows direct 
And falſhood falſhocd cures, as fire cools fire 
e new- burn d. 

is religion that vows kept, 
But thou haſt ſworn againſt : 
By what thou ſwear'ſt, againſt the thing thou ſwear'ft ; 
And mak'ſt an oath the for thy truth, 

inſt an oath the truth thou art unſt re 
To ſwear, ſwear only not to be ſorſworn; 
Elſe what a mockery ſhould it be to fwear ? 
But thou doft fwear, only to be forfworn, 
And moſt forſworn, to keep what thou doſt ſwear. 
Therefore thy latter vows, againſt thy firſt, 
Is in :hylelf rebellicn o thy fie: 
And better conquett ueve; cal thou make, 


LY 


Than 


* 


ſhall our ſeaſt he k 


- 
: 


Sha'l brayi * ＋ chürkilli dr ams, 
—— » mezfures to our pomp? - 
O huſband, hear me: ah! alack, how new 
Is huſband in my mouth? ev'n for that name 
Which till this time my tongue did ne er pronounce, 
Upon my knee I beg, go not to arme 
Againſt mine uncle. OO 
Made hard wich kneelin z, I do pray to thee, 
Thou virtuous D e, ater not the doom 
Forethought by heav'a. " 

Munch. No ſhall I fee thy love, what motive may 
Be ſtronger with tl ee than the name of wife ? 

Conf#. Phat which upholdeth him, that thee upholds, 
His honour. Oh thine honour, - Lewis, thine honour. 

Lewis. | maſe your majeity dath ſeem fo cold. 
When ſuch prof und reſpects do pull you on? 
Pand. | will Cenounce a curſe upon his head. 
K. Phil. Thou ſhalt not need Englcnd, I'll fall from 
Conft. O fair return of haniſh d majeſty! + (thee. 
Eli. O fout revolt of French jaconttancy ! | 
K. Fahr. K 


A fume, 
af. Old time the clock-ſetter, that bald ſexton, 
Is it, as he will? well then, France ſhall rac. | 
Blarch. The ſun's o'er cat with blood: air day adieu. 
Which is the fide that I matt go withal ? 


I am 


X. Fobr. There Hubert, keep this boy. Near 
My mother is affailed in our tent, | (make up, 
And ta'en I fear. a 
3. My lord, I refſcu'd ber: 

Her highaeſs is in ſafety, fear you not. 


8 


So ſtrongly guarded: couſin, not 
loves thee, and uncle 
Fas © +; en 1 
this will make my mother die with grief. 
away for England, 


K. John. So ſhall it be; your grace ſhall ſtay behind 
look — 


We owe thee much ; within this wall of fleth 
There is a ſoul counts thee ker creditor, 
Ras with ama oe gag Bp love: 


Lives in this boſom, dearly cheriſhed. 
Give me thy hand, I had a thing to fay —— 
But I will ft it with ſome better time. 
By heav'n, Hubert, Fm almoſt aſham'd 
To fay what good reſpect I have of thee. 
Hub. Lam much bounded to your majeſty. 
K. John. Good friend, thou hait no ca lie ro fay ſo— 
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38 yg JOHN. 
But thou ſhalt have and cieep time ne'er ſo ow, 
Vet it ſhall come for me to do thee 

* I had a thing to fay——burt let it go: 

* The fun is in the heav'n, and the proud day 
* Attended with the pleaſures of the world, 
Is all too wanton, and too full of gawds 

* To give me audience. If the midnight bell 
* Did with his iron tengpe and brazen mouth 
Sound one unto the drowſie race of night: 

* If this ſame were a church-yard where we ſtand, 
——— 
Or if that 

Had bak d thy 
+ Which ele rs lick ling up ie down the vir 
Making that i laughter, mens eyes, 
3 — | 


* (A paſſion hateful to my purpoſes) 


"Burah, Twill ka 2 

Hub. So well, that what you bid me undertake, 

þ that my death were acjund to my act, | 

By heav'n F'd do't. 

K. Teh. Do not I know thou wou!d'it ? 
Good Hubcrt, Hubert, Hubert, throw thire ey s 
On you young boy: Il tell thee what, my friewsd, 
He is a very terpent in my way, 
And wherefoc'er this foot of mine doth tread, 
He lyes before me. Deit thou underſtand me ? 
Thou art his keeper. 
Hub. And Fil keep him fo, 
That he fall noc offend your m:jeſty. 
K. Jeb. Dea h. 
Hub. My lord ? 
K. John. A grave. 
Hub. He ſhall not live. 


k. 755. 


I'll ſend thoſe pow rs o'er to your 
Ek. My go with thee. 
K. Jab. For Begtand, coun, go. 

Hubert ſhall be your man, tattend on you 

— on toward Calais ho. [Excunt. 


SCENE VI. 


K. Phil. So — - ———— 
A wick amads felled ful 

Pand. and comfort, all ſhall yet go well. 

X. Phil. What can go well, when we have run ſo ill? 
Ave we not beaten ? is not Augier: s loſt ? 
Tb *ner ? divers dear friends ſlain? 
gland into England gone, 
on ee ſpight of France 7 

he hath won, kar hath ke fortify's: 

$0 hot a ſpeed, with ſuch advice diſpos d, 
Such temp'rate order in fo fierce a courſe, 
Doth want example ; who hath read or heard 
Of any kindred-attion like to this? 

K. Phil Well could I bear that Ergl:ad had this 
So we could find ſome pattern of our ſhame. (praiſe, 


Death; As. oh amiable, lovely deach! 


40 Iiw JOHN. 
Thou hate and terror to proſperity, — 


— fingers with thy houſhold 
And flop this gap — — 
And be a carrion monſter like thyſelf ; 
Come, grin on me, and I will think thou ſmil ſt, 
And ki as thy wife ; miſery*s love, 
O come to me 
K. Phil. O fair affliftion, 


peace. 
Conſt. No, no, I will not, having breath to cry : 


O that my were in the thunder's mouth, 


K. Phil. Bind up thoſe treſſes ; O what love I note 
Jn the foir malticade eftheſe her haies ; 


P 


S 8 a; py 


To, ole” „ s — 
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in calamity. 
er 
2 Phil. 2 ak 


Conf. Yes, that yo ent wherefore will I doit? 
I tore them from their bonds, and cry d aloud, 
O that theſe hands could ſo redeem my fon, 
As they have giv'n theſe hairs their liberty ; 
But now [I envy at their liberty, 
Ani wilagein commit them to their beads, | 
Becauſe my poor child is a priſoner. 
© father Cardinal, I have heard and you oy 
'That we ſhall fee and know our in heav'n ; 
Tf that be, I ſhall ſee my boy again. 
For fince the birth of Cin, the firſt male child, 
To him that did but yeſterday ſuſpire, 
There was not ſuch a gracious creature born. 
But now will canker forrow eat my bud, 
And chaſe the native beauty from his cheek, 
Axim nd mage een ag fe | 
As meagre as an s 
And ſo he'll die; and SS 
When I ſhall meet him in 
IT hall not know him; — 
Muſt I behold my Arthur more. 
Pand. You too heinous a reſpect of grief. 
Conſe. — — that never had a fon. | 
K. Phil. Youare as fond of grief, as of your child. 
Canjt. Grief fills the room up of my abſent child. 
Lyes in his bed, walks open down with me ; 
Puts out his 


Then have I reaſon to be fond of 
Fare you well; had you ſuch a _H\ 
I could give better comfort than you do. 
I will not keep this form my head, 
[7 aring off ber head-cloaths. 

When toe bd Short up 3 

my my Arthur, n 
My life, my joy, my food, my all the world, 
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widow-comfort, and my forrow's cure | [Exit. 
K. Pal 1 fear ſome outrage, and I'll follow her. | 


[Exit. * 
SCENE VI. 


Lewis. There's nothing in this world can make me 
OO — | (joy, 
© Vexing ear of a 
A bine= ſhame hath ——— tale, 
That it yields nought but ſhame and bitterneſs. 
Tu Before the curing of a firong diſeaſe, - 
Ev'n in the inſtant of repair and health, 
The fit is firongeſt: evils that take leave, 
moſt of all ſhew evil. 


She looks upon them with a threat ning eye. 
2 _—_ 
In this, which be ———— 

u griev d that Atbur is his prifoner 


„as he he hath 
5 
HO ONT Hs nn Cs | 


Shall blow each duſt, each ſtraw, each rub 
nog 1A 


Mou as boiſt rouſly maintain d, as gain d. 
And he that ſtands upon a ſlipp'ry place, 
Makes nice of nc vie hold to ftay up. 

That Jobs may ftand, then 4-thur needs muſt fall ; 
So be it, for it cannot be but ſo. 
young Arth urs fall? 


Levi. But what ſhall I 
1 — 


Pand. You, in the ri 
May then make all the c|; 2 
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Lewis. And loſe it, life and all, as 4&thur did. 
Pand. How green you are, and freſh in this old 
world ? 

; the times conſpire with you; 
nnn 
Shall find but bloody ſafety and untrue. 
This act ſo evilly born, ſhall cool the hearts 
OF all his A wdrnmng os y wt ory 
That no ſo ſmall e ſhall ſtep forth 
To check his reign, but they will cheriſh it. 
No nat'ral exhalation in the ſky, 


s, tongues of heav'n, 
pon John. 


Pand. O Sir, when he ſhall hear cf your approach, 
If that young Arthur be not gone already, 
Ex'n at this news he dies: and then the hearts 
And KG Bow of unzeqeaiared change, 
ifs the lips of unacquain 

And pick ſtroag rater of revolt and wrath, 
Oat of the bloody fingersꝰ ends of John. : 
Methinks I fee this hurly all on foot ; 
And O! what matter better breeds for vou 
— have nam d. The — — q 

now in Exglend, ranſacking the c s 
Offending — If bat twelve French 
Were there in arms, they would be as a call 
To train ten thoufand Exg/;/ to their fice; 
Or, as a little fnow tumbled about, 
Anon becomes a mountain. Noble Du:-phin, 
Go with me to the king: tis wonderful 
What may be wrought out of their diſcontent. 
Now that their fouls are top-full of offence, 
For England go; I will whet on the king. 

Lacs. Strong reaſon makes ſtrong aclions: let us $03 
If you fay ay, the king will not fay no. N 


4 
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ACT w. SCENE I. 


Changes to ENGLAND. 
4 Priſen. 
Enter Hubert and Executioners. 


Husar. 


E A 'T me theſe irons hot, and look thou ſtand 
r foot 


ir: be ; hence, and watch. 

de your warrant will bear out thedeed. 
y ſcruples! fear not you ; look to't.— 
come forth ; I have to ſay with you. 


Hub. Good morrow, little Prince. 


Arth. As little prince (having fo great a title 
To be more prince) 25 Vou are ſad. 
Has. Indeed I have been merrier. 
Arth. Mercy on me? 
Methinks no body ſhould be fad but I. 
Yet I remember when I was in France, 


| ebb but that I doubt 

uncle practiſes more harm to me. 

He is afraid of me, and I of him. 

Is it my fault that I was Geffrey's ſon ? 

Indeed it is not, and I would to heav'n 

I were your ſon, fo you would love me Hubert. 
Hub. If I talk to him, with his innocent 

He will awake my mercy, which lies dead; 

Therefore I will be ſudden, and diſpatch. 2. 

1 7. 


you a 
4th fairly, Hubert, for io to | 
ME ron with irons barn out both mine eyes ? 
.- Young boy, I muſt. 


$; 


But for _— 


fire to harm mine eye. 
Are you more hard, than hammer d iron? 
Oh if an ſhould have come to me, 


And told me Hubert ſhould put out mine eyes, 


I would not have believ'd him: no tongue, but Hubers. 


. Hub. Come forth; do as I bid you do. 
| ( and the men enter. 
| A+ th. O fave me, Hubert, fave me! my eyes are out 
Ev'n with the fierce looks of theſe bloody men. 
Hub. Give me the iron, I fay, and bind him here. 
Arth. Alas, what need you be fo boiſt rous rough? 
I will not firuggle, I will ſtand flone-ftill. 
For heav'n ſake, Hubert, let me not be bound. 


Exe. I am beſt pleas d to be from ſuch a deed. (Ex. 
a. Alas, I then have chid away my friend, 


„ 


4 
| 


1 4. — 6 — 


The faiths of men, ne er ſtaĩned with revolt: 

Freſh expectation troubled not the land 

1 
to * 

guard a title that was rich before ; 


— ol LET: - i 


r hue 
Geo the ano or with taper hgh 

To ſeek the beauteous eye of N. 
er 


. r 
an ancient tale new told, 


And nh bat vepenring — 
Being uryed at a time unſeaionable. 
2 In this the — face 
old form is much 3 
3 | 
Ir makes the courſe of thoughts1o fetch about ; 
Makes font £ ck, and track fuſpetied, 
opinion 
3 
ben workmen ftrive to do better than well, 
They do confound their ſkill in covetouſnefs ; 
And oftentimes excuſing of a fault, 
Doth make the fault the worſe by the excuſe : 
As ſet uz on a little 4 
iſcredit more in of the flaw 
Than did the flaw before it was ſo patch d. 
... — 
e d our it our 
To over- bear it ; nn. 
Since all and every part of what we would. 
Muſt make a fland at what our highnefs will. 
. K. Jabs. Some reaſons of this double coronation 
I have poſieſt you with, and chink them Arong. 
Nos coves, emafbang dhe Bohr S bay fins) 
I ſhall endue you with: mean time, but aſk 
What you would have reform'd that is not well, 
And well ſhall you perceive how wilingly 
I will boch hear and grant you your requelts. 


Prad. 


2 
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$ 


' 


To break into this dang'rous argument. 
If what in reſt you have, in right you hold, 


Why ſhou'd your fears, (which, as they fay, attend 


Tue ſteps of wrong) then move you to mew up 
Your tender kinſman, and to choke his days 
With barb”rous ign'rance, and deny his youth 
The rich advantage of good exercile ? 
That the time's enemies may n' have this 
To grace occaſions, let it be our ſuit. 
That you bave bid us ask bi> liberty ; 
Which fr or good we do no iurther ask, 
Than whereupon our weal, on you depending, 
Counts it your weal that he have liberty. 

Ezter Hubert. 

K. Jabs. Let it be ſo; I do commit this youth 
To your directi n. Hubert, what news with you? 
Penh. This is the man ſhould do the bloody deed : 
He ſhew'd his warrant to a friend of mine. 

Tune image of a wicked heinous fault 

Lives in his eye ; that cloſe aſpect of his 

Does thew the mood of a much troubled breaft. 
And I do believe tis done, 

What we fo fear'd he ha? a charge to do. 

Sal. The colour of the King doth come and go, 
Between his and his conſcience, 

Like heralds twixt two dreadful battles ſent : 
His paſſion is ſo ripe, it needs mult b eak. 
gn, names & Bate, Nis will iſlue thence 
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Pemb. Indeed we heard how near his death he was, 

' Before the child kimfelf felt he was ſick. 

This mutt be anſwer'd either here or hence. 
CT IRIS Bows enme? 

Think you I bear the ſhears of 

ends acide th 2 

Sat. It is apparent foul-play, and 'tis ſhame 


gra 
That blaod which own'd the breadth of all this iſle, 
Three foot of it doth hold; bad world the while! 
This muſt not be thus born, this will break out 
To all our forrows, and ere long I doubt. [Fxeunt. 


SCENE UI. 


Enter a Maſenger. 
K. John. They burn in indignation ; I repent 
There is no ſure foundation ſet on blood; 
No certain life atchiev'd by others death — [de. 
A fearful eye thou halt ; where is that blood 
[ To the A 


Peur down thy weather: how goes all in France? 
Mef. From France to England never fuch a power, 
For any 


wi 
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Hear'ft thou the news abroad, who arc arriv'd ? 
Baft.TheFrench, my lord; men's mouths are full of it: | 
Beſides, I met lord Biger and lord Se/iibury, 
With eyes us red as new enkindled fire, 
And others more, going to ſeek the grave 
oy fy is ki to night 


Bat. I will feek them out. 
K. Jobn. Nay,but make hafte; the better foot before. 


Enter Hubert. 
Hd. My lord, they fay five moons were ſeen to night: | 
Four fixed, and the fifth did whirl about | 
The other four, in wond”rous motion. | 


1 * 


33 
* With wrinkled brows, with nods, with rolling eyes. 
© | ſaw a ſmith fand with his hammer, thus, 
* The whil his iron did on th anvil cool, 
ith open mouth 1 


To break into the bloady houſe of life : 

Ar.d an the v ink ing of auchoruy 

To uidertand a law ; to know the meaning 
Of dang*:ous mjeſty, when it frowns 
More upon humour, than advis'd 
Hob. Here is your hand and feal for what I did. 
K. Fobn. Oh, when the lafaccount twin heaven, and 


Quoted, and fign'd to do a deed of ſhame, 


— 
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Or turn d an eye of doubt upon my face, 
Or bid me tell my tale in expreſs words ; 


Deep ſhame had ftruck me dumb, made me break of, 


Yea, without flop did let thy heart conſent, 
And thy rude hand to act 


The deed, which both our tongues held vile to name 


Out of my light, and never fee me more 

My nobles leave me, and my ſtate is brav'd 

Ev'n at my gates, with ranks of foreign pow'rs 3 

Nays in the body of this fleſhly land, 

this confine of blood and breath, 

re 

Between my conſcience, and my couſin's death. 
Had. Arm you againſt your other enemies, 

Fu make a peace between your ſoul and you. 

Young Acbur is alive : this hand of mine 

Is vet a maiden, and an innocent hand, 

Not painced with the crimſon ſpots of blood. 

Within this botom never enter d yet 

The dreadful motion of a murd rous thought. 

And you have ſlander d nature in my focm, 

Which howſcever rude exteriorly, 

Is yet the cover of a fairer mind, 

Than to be butcher of a 


child. 


guiltleis 
K . ? O haſte thee 0 the pears 


Throw this report on their incenſed rage, 
And make them tame to their obedience. 

_ L ocgive the comment that my paſſion made 
Cpon thy feature; 8828 rage was blind, 
And foul i of blood 
Preſented thee more hideous than thou art. 
Ch, anſwer not, but to my cloſet bring 
ike angry lords with all expedient hafie. 


Z conjure thee but lowly : run more fait. [Lenne 
SCENE 


4 


9 8 = Dm cu 


' 
| 


0 


SCENE V. 


A Street before a Priſon. 


Enter Arthur on ihe Walls diſguis'd. 
Arth The wall is high, and yet will I leap down. 
Good ground be pitiful, and hurt me not 
There's few or none do know me : if they did, 
This ſhip- boy's ſemblance hath diſguis'd me quite. 
done and yet I'll venture it. 
get down, and do not break my limbs, 
FO fre —— & 
As good to die, and go ; as die, and ſtay. [ Leays down. 
Ou me! my uncle's is in ſtones : 
Heav'a take my ſoul, aerger my bones. Dir 
4 A 
Sal. Lords, I will meet him at y 
It is our ſafety, and we muſt embrace 
This gentle offer of the perilous time. 
Penb. Who brought that letter from the Cardinal? 
Sal. The Count Mels, a noble lord of France, 
Whoſe Private with me of the Dazphin's love, 
Is much more gen'ral than theſe lines import. 
Bizoe. To-morrow morning let us meet him then. 
3.4 Or rather then ſet forward, for "twill be 


Rn 


2 — amger's lead ; 
The its $2 - 4 (oe Sen 
Sal. hath diſpoſſeſt himſelf of us; 


We will not line his thin, beſtained cloke 


With our pure honours : nor attend the foot 
That leaves the print of blood where e er it walks. 
Return, and tell him fo : we know the worſt. 

Baſt. —_— yeuthink, good words I think were 


Sal. Our griefs, and not our manners, reaſon now. 
Bai. But there is little reaſon in your grief, 
Therefore twere reaſon you had manners now. 


Pemb. Sir, en . 
4 


2.6. 
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J,. "Tis true, to hort its maſter, no man elſe. 


it too precious princely gra 

Sal. Sir Veterd, what think you have you beheld, 
Or have you read, or heard, or could you think, 
Or do you almoſt think, although you fee, 
What you do fee ? could thought, i hout this object, 


The wildeft ſavag' ry, the vileſt firuak, 
That ever wall ey d wrath or ilaring rage 
Preiented to the tears of fott remorſe. 

Pen. All murders paſt do ſtand excus d in this; 
And this fo ſole, and ſo unmatchable, 


.) 


ſpectacle. 

2 It is a damned and a blaody work, 
— uh oy hee hand, 
＋ that it be the work of 

Sal. If OED any hand? 
We had a kind of light what would enſue. x 
It is the ſhameful work of H.ber:'s haud, P 
n | 
From whoſe obedience | forbid my ſoul, 
Kneeling before this ruin of ſweet life, 
And breathing to this breathleſs excellence | 
The incenſe ot a vow, a holy vow ! | 
Never to taſte the pleaſures of the world, 
Never to be ivſecicd with delight, 
Nor converſant with eaſe and wlenels, 


I have ſet = gjory to this hand, 
worſhip of 
Jiget. Our ; 


coafirm thy words. 


$ v 


Biger. Who kill'd this Prince? 
Hub. "Tis not an hour fince I left him well: 1 
I honour'd him, I lov'd him, and will weep |; 
er 
not ing waters of his 
For is not without 1 — 
And he, traded in it, makes it ſeem 
Like rivers of remorſe and innocence. 
Away with me, all you whoſe fouls abhor 
Th” uncleanly favour of a flanghter-houſe. 
m 
Der. Away tow'rd Bury, to the = there. 
Pemb. There tell the King aft boy 
[Exeunt Lords. 


SCENE vn. , 


Baft. Here's 2 world ; knew yoo M this fair | 
Of mercy, (if thou didit this deed of death} | 
Art thou damn'd, Hubert. | 

Hub. Do but hear me, Sir. | 
Baf. Ha? Il tell thee what, | 


Thou'rt damn d fo black-—nay nothing is ſo black; 
Thou art more deep damn d than Prince Lacifer. 
There is not yet ſo ugly a fiend of hell 
As thou ſhalt be, if thou didſt kill this child. 
H.. Upon my foul——- 
Baſt. F thou did bat conſent 
To this moſt cruel aft, do but deſpair ; 
And if thou want l a cord, the fmalleſt thread 
That ever ſpider twiſted from her womb 
will thee ; a ruſh will be a beam 
To hang thee on: or would'lt thou drown thy ſelf. ſ 
Put but a little water in a ſpoon, | 
Aud it ſhall be as all the ocean, 
to ſtifle ſuch a villain up. 


Wuich was embounded in this beauteous clay 
Let 


9 — —ͤ—ä—ñ%—ꝛ— — — R ” 
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Now for the bare pick”t bone of majeſty, 
Doth dogged iſtle hi 


Meet in one line: and vait confuſion waits 
{As doth a Raven on a fick, fallin beat) 
The imminent decay of wreſted 


And heav'n it ſelf doth frown upon the land. [ Exenze. 


ACT v. SCENE I. 


The Court of England. 
Ex/er King John, Pandulgh, and Attendants. 


E. 
US I have yielded . 
The circle of my glory. [Civing the Crown. 
Pand. Take again 
From this my hand, as holding of the Pope 
Your Sovereign greatneſs and authority. 
K. Fobn. Now keep your holy word; go meet the 


And from his holineſs uſe all your power French, 
To flop theis marches "hoe ws nnentian's K 
Our diſcontented counties do revolt, 

| Our 


Be great in act, as 
Let not the world ; 
Govern the motion of a kingly eye 


Be flirriog as the time, be fire with 
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SCENE UH. 

- The Dauphin's Camp. 
Exter, in arms, Lewis, Saliſbury, Melun, Pembroke, 

and Soldiers. 


Lewis. My lord Mele, let this be copied out, 
And keep it tafe far our remembrance : 


1 „ 


2 
Return the prefidenc to theſe lords again, 


'That having our fair order written down, 

Bath they and we o'er theſe notes, 

May know wherefore we took the ſacrament, 
Sal. Upon our fides it never ſhall be broken. 


To your 1 

EN 

Should ſeek a plaiſter by contema'd revolt, 

rr — — We 
making many. it grieves my 

That I melt draw this meret from my fide 


But ſuch is the inſection of the time, 
That for the health and phyfick of our right, 
1 1 Tons 
Of ſtern injuſtice, and confuſed wrong. 
And is't not pity, ob my grieved friends! 

That we, the ſons and of this iſle, 

Were born to ſee fo fad an hour as this, 

Wherein we flep after a firanger, march | 
Upon her gentle boſom, and fill up 

Her enemies ranks ? I muſt withdraw and weep 

Upan the ſpot, for this enforced cauſe, 

To grace the gentry of a land remoce, 

And follow unacquainted colours here ! 

What here ? O nation, that thou could*ſt remove: 
That arms who clippeth thee about, 
Would bear thee from the knowledge of thy ſelf, 
And grapple thee unto a Pagan ſhore! | 
The blood of malice in a vein of league, 


eee 
Lewis. A noble thou ſhew in this,. R 


Doth make an of nobility. 
Oh what a noble combat haſi thou fought, 


Between 
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64 ' wg JOHN. 

To be a ſecondary at controul, 

Or uſeful ſerving-man, and inſtrument 

To any ign ſtate the world. 

Your breath firſt kindled the dead coal of war, 

Between this chaſtis d kingdom and my ſelf, | 

And bronght in matter that ſhould feed this fire. 

And now tis far too huge to be blown out | 

— . 

You taught me how to 

me with int'reſt to this land, 

Yea thruſt this enterprize into my heart : 1 

And et me ye now to tell me Jabs hath made 13 

His peace with Rome 7 what is that peace to me? 

I., by the honour of my 1 "0 
After young 4rthar, claim this land for mine: | 

{ 


by 


And now it is half conquer'd, muſt I back, 
Becauſe that Tabs hath made his peace with Rome ? 
Am I Reme's. flave ? what penny hath Rome born, 
What men provided? what munition ſent, 

To under-prop this aftion ? it not I 

That undergo this charge ? who elſe but I. 

And fuch as to my claim are liable, 
Sweat in this buſineſs, and maintam this war ? ; 
Have I not heard theſe iſlanders ſhout out 4 
Five le Raj, Ibbenbüren? | 
Have I not here the beſt cards for the game | 
To win this cafie match, plaid for a crown ? | 
And ſhall I now give der the yielded fer ? 
never ſhall be faid. 


Before gallant 

And cull'd theſe fiery fpirits from the world 
Ev's in the jane of danger, and of death. 
| | Trumpet ſounds. 
What lufty trumpet thus doth ſummon us ? 


SCENE 


** 


y r 
I come, to learn how you have dealt for him? 


And warrant limited unto my tongue. 

Punt. The Daur bin is too wilfol, oppoſite, 
And will not temporize with my entreaties : 
He flatly ſays, he'il not lay Cown his arms. 

Baf. By all the blood that ever fury breath'd, 

That h ſays well. Nos hear our Ei King, 
For his doth ſpeak in me: 
He is prepar'd, and reafon tuo he ſhould. 
This apith and urmanoner'y 2p;roach, 
This barnefs'd maſk, and ür d iſed revel, 
This unheat d {.uucinefs and boy iſh troops, 
The King doth imile at ; ard is well prepar'd 
To whip this dwariſh war, theſe pigmy arms, 
From out the circle of his territories. | 
That hand which had the firength, ev'n at your door 


To cudgel you, and make you take the hatch, 
To dive like buckets in concealed webs, 


Jo croutch in litter of your flable planks, 


To Iye like pawns, lock's up ich and trunks, 

To herd with twine, to feck ſweet fafery cur —- 

In vaults and priione, and to thrill and ſhake 

Ex'n at the crying of our nation's Crow, 

Thi king his voice an armed Eg / man; 

Shall that victot ious hand be fecbled here, 

That in your chambers gave you cha ſtiſement? 

Ko ; know the gillant monarch is in arms, 

And like an Eagle o'er his Aiery tou rs, 

To To 0m arnoy ance that comes rear his neſt. 
degen'rate, yeu ingrate revolters, 

You ripping up the womb 

Of your dear mother Cg, bluſh for ſhame. 

For your own ladies, ard pale-viſag'd maids, = 

Like ann, come tripping aſter drums : 


Their 


Jo Th . p 
Their thimbles into armed gantlets change, 
Needles :o lances, and their gentle hearts 
To fierce and bloody inclination. 
Lewis. There end thy brave, and turn thy face in 


peace, 

> jean —— 2 fare thee well : 

e hold our time to precious to be ſpent 
With ſuch a babler. 

Pand. Give me leave to ſpeak. 

Bf. No. I will ſpeak. 

Lewii. We will attend to neither: 
S:rike up the drums, and let the tongue ef war 
Plead for our int'relt, and our being here. 

Ba. Indeed your drums being beaten, will cry out; 
And to ſhall you, being beaten ;; do but ſtart 
And eccho with the clamour of thy drum, 
And ev'u at hand a drum is ready brac'd, 
That ſhall reverb'rae all as loud as thine. 
Sound but anotier, and another ſhall 
As ud as thine, rattle the welkin's ear, 
And mock the deep-mouth d thunder. For at hand 
(Na truſting to this halti ate here, 
Whom we us d —5 (port than need) 
Is warkke Jabs; and in his fore head fits 
A bare-ribb'd death, whole office is this day 
To feaſt upon whole thouſauds of the French. 

Lewis >trike up our drums, to find this danger out. 

Baft. And thou ſhalt find it, Dauphin, do not daubt. 

8 [ Exennt. 


4 
SCENE v. = 
The Field of Battle. 


Alarms. Enter King John and Hubert. | 
K. John. How goes the day with us? ob tell me, 


Hubert. 
Hub. Badly, I fear ; how fares your Majeſty 


PF 


| And 1 with him, and 


N 


SCENE VI. 
Enter Salisbury, Pembroke and 


Bigot. 
Sal. I did not think the King fo ſlor d with friends. 
Pemb. Up once again ; put ipirit in the I euch: 


If they miſcarry, we miſcarry too. 
Sal. That miſ begotten devil, Fauiconbridge, 
In ſpight of ſpight, alone upholds the day. 


Pem, They INITIATING bk che feds. 


Melun wounded. 


Melun. Lead me to the revolts of Eng land here. 


Pn. It is the Count 
Saul. Wounded to death. 


Sal. When we were happy, we had other names. 
Melur. 


Alciun. Fly, noble Exg/i6, you are bought and ſold; 


Un:hread the rude eye of rebellion, 
' And welcome home again diſcarded faith. 
Seek out King Jaa, and fall before his feet : 
For if the French be lords of this loud day, 
He means ta recompence the pairs you take, 
By cutting off your heads ; thus hach he ſworn, 


many more with me, 
+ Upon the Altar at St. | 
Even on that altar where we ſwore to you 
Sal. May this be poſſible ! may this be true? 


Man. Have I not hideous death within my view? 
_ Retaining but a quantity of life, 
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Which bleeds away, ev'n as a form of waz 
Reſolveth from its figure gainſt the fire ? 
What in the World ſhould make me now deceive, 
Since I muſt loſe the uſe of all deceic ? | 
Why ſhould I then be falſe, fince it is true | 
That I muſt die here, and live hence by truth? 
I fay again, if Lewis win the day, 
He is forſworn if er thoſe eyes of yours 
Behold another day break in the Eaſt : 
But even this night, whoſe black jous breath 
Of the old, feeble, and day wearied fun, 
Ev'n this ill night, your breathing ſhall expire 3 
Paying the fine of rated * 

your lives, 


Ex u with a treacherous fine of all 

If Lewis by your aſſiſtat ce win the day. 

Commend me to one Hubert, with your King: 

Tie love of him, ard this reſpect beſides 

(For that my grandſire was an Fg itoman.) 

Awzkes my conicience to confeſs all this. 

I: lieu whereof, I pray you bear me ce 

From forth the noiſe and rumour of the held; 

Where I may think the remnant of my fte 

In peace, and part thi: body and my foul, L 

With contemplation, ard devou: Coires. 1 

Sal. We do beliece e. a bilbrew my foul 

But I do love the fa r and the form 

Of this moit fair co: fon, by the which _ 

We will ur we teps of damned flight; 

And like 2 bed and retired Gord, 

Leaving our rankneſs and irr-gular courſe, 

S:oop low within thoſe bounds we have o'er-look'd 

And calmly run oa in obedience 

Ev'n to our Ocean, to our great King John. 

My arm ſhall give these help to bear thee hence. 

For 1 cruel pangs of death 

Pight in thine eye. Away my friends, 
[Exeunt, leading off Melun. | 
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SCENE 28 different part of 


Enter Lewis and bis Train. 
Lewis. The fan of heav*n methought was loth to ſet ; 

But ſtaid, and made the weſtern welkin bluſh, 

When th alis me:fur't backward their own ground 

In faint retire : oh bravely came we off, 


. The Count Mes is ſl zin z the Fg lords 
By his perſwaſion are again fall'o off, 


Lewis. Ah foul Med news ! Beſhrew thy very heart, 
| 1 did no: think to be fo fad to 

As this hath made me. Who was he that faid 

King John did fly an hour or two before 
| The ſtumbling night did part our weary powers? 
„Wb erer ſpoke kk, it is true, my locd. 
Tun. Well ; keep good 

The day ſhall not be up fo foon as I, night, 

To ty the fair adventure of to-morrow. [ 


SCENE VEL ia dre in the neightaurbaad 
Stad 


of 

2 W i and Hubert /everath. 

ho 1 do, Hoek git, , or I ſhoot. 

art thou ? 

— e land. 
Baft. And where: doll thou go ? 
wa woos — 

y may not I dl..nand of thine affairs, 
* As well as thou of mine? 
Baff. Hibert, I think. 
A Hub. Thou haft a perſeft thought 
| I will upon all hazards well believe 


—_— 


| 
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SCENE M. 
Changes ts the Orchard in Swinſtead Alley. 
Enter Prince Henry, Saliſbury axd Big 
Henry. It is too late, the life of all his blood 


Is touch'd Y 5 his pure brain, 
Which ſome ſuppoſe the Parts frail dwelling houſe, 


| Doth, by the idle comments that it makes, 


— 
Enter Pembroke. 

Fes His highneſs yet doth ſpeak, and holds belief 
That being brought into the open air, 
I]: would allay the burning quality 
Of that fell poiſon which aſſaileth him. 

Henry. © Ht 
Doth he fill rage? 

Pemb. He is more 
8 DIES even now he ſung. 

Henry. Oh vanity of ſickneſs ! fierce extreams 
In their continuance will not feel themſelves. 
Death having prey d upon the outward parts 
Leaves them inſenſibla; his fiege is now, 

Againſt the mind, the which he pricks and wounds 

With many legions of ſtrange famafes, 

Which in their throng and preſs to that laſt hold, 
Quirent — "Tis ftravge that death ſhould 
} am the C to this pale, faint Swan ; * 


guet 
Who chaunts a doleful by ma to his own death, 


* 
King John brought in. 
K. John. Ay marry, now my foul hath elbow- room; 
Ir would not out at windows, nor at doors. 
IJ acre is fo hot a ſummer in my boſom, 
'I hat all my base crumble up to duſt : 
I am a ſcribbled form diaun with a pen 


Upon 


72 Kr JOHN. 


Upon a parchment, and againſt this fire 

ug 4-4 Majeſty 2 

Henry. How your Maj 

Kk. John. Poiſon'd, ill face ! oh dead! forfook, caft off, 
„ And none of you will bid the winter come 

« To thruit his icy fingers in my maw ; 

Nor let my kingdom's rivers ake their courſe 
„Through my burn'd boſom : nor intreat the north 
„To make his bleak winds kiſs my parched lips, 


* 


of ſpeed to ſee your Majeſty. 

Oh couſin, thou art come to ſet mine eye: 
of my heart is crackt and burnt, 

ſhrouds w 


erf 


F 


Irre, 
i 
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all, unwarily, | 
Devoured by the unexpeSied flood. [The King di:s. 
Sal. You breathe theſe dead news in as dead an ear: 
My Liege ! my lord !—but now a Ki thus. 
Henry. Ev'a fo muſt Inn on, and ev's fo flop. 


Strait let us ſeek, or ſtrait we ſhall be ſought ; 
The Dauphin rages at our very heels. 
Sal. It ſeems you know not then ſo much as we : 
The Cardinal Pandu/p5 is within at reſt, 
Who half an hour fince came from the Dauphin ; 
And brings from him ſuch offers of our peace, 
As we with honour and refpe& may take, 
With to leave this war. 
Nas. He will the rather do it, when he ſecs 
Our ſelves well finewed to our defence. 
Sal. Nay, it is in a manner done already 
iages he hath di 


Heery. As Wareefer malt his body be interr'd, 
will ir. 
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Henry. I have a kind ſoul that would give you thank, 
And knows not how to do it, but with tears. 

Baſt. Oh let us pay the time but needful woe, 
Since it hath been before-hand with our griefs. 
Thus-Exg/2nd never did, nor never ſhall 
Lye at the proud foot of a b 
But when it firit did help to wound it ſelf. 
Now theſe her Princes are come home again, 


Come the three corners of the world in arms ! 8 


And we ſhall ſhock them. Nought ſhall make us rue, 
If England to it felf do ft but true. [ Ex. con. 
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A C T the Fiſt. 
The War with France. 
RECIT. Mr. Sultivan. 


CHORUS. 


Love of Glory, that inſpires 
Breaſts with reſtleſs Fires, 
Calls the from his Eaſe, 


AIR. Mrs. Mozs zx. 


From ei Joy the Lover learns to break, 

Denies the wittful Eye that calls him back; 

Flies from the Voice that charm'd the live-long Day, 
Nor turns to kiſs the ſtarting Tear away. 


CHORUS. 


Then rufhes to Battle where Danger invites, 
ad er Fae be old i, a Ecru. 


ACT the Second. 
The Peace concluded with France. 


DUET TO. Mrs. Lars and Mrs. Svea: 


OW Peace and Love go hand in hand, 

reſumes her Stand ; 
Hymen unites the royal Pair, 

Aud Concord borrows Beauty from the Fair, 


REC IT. Mr. Seri van. 


Yet why ſha!l Peace and Love unite 
To bar the facred Claim of Right ? 


AIR. 


1 
222 + 


The Return of the Engliſh, and the Pratfices 
of the Poge”s Legate. 7 


RECIT. Mrs. Mea zu. | 
Yet Superſtition ſtrives to break 
The Bands that Love and Concord make ; 


Mrs. Srona zn. 


A facred Garb the Fury wears, 
And Heav'n's polluted Standard rears 3 


Mr. SUuLLvan. 
But War and Defolaticn ſhew 


CHORUS. 
Then rouſe, each free-born Britiſh Youth ?* 
And vindicate the Cauſe of Truth: 
The Land of Liazzr » nejef her Smay ! 


ACT 


CHORUS. 81 


ACT the Fourth. 
The Death of Prince Arthur. 
RECIT. Mr. Mozzzs. 
$ there in heav'n no ſure Defence 
For royal, Innocence | 


helpleſs 
Inſatiate Death ! and wilt thou feaſt 
On beauties that could pierce — 


A I R. Mrs. STozss. 
His bloom of Youth, his artleſs Sighs, 


The Doom is paſt, no tears can ſaſten Fate. 


A IT I. Mrs. Lawrs. 


So to the Flow'r, in Spring 

When chill d. nl  —_— 
But when a Tempeſt tears the Skies, 

Broke ſhort it withers, droops and dies. 


RECIT. 


22 CHORUS 


REC IT. Mrs. Mozzzn. 


-fated bloſſom ! ſuch were r 
As lovely and as ſhort-liv'd too ! 


CH OR U 8. 
IM. ted blofom ! ſuch were you, 
As lovely and as fhort-liv'd too! 


charms let weeping Virgins 
and 


_— 


ACT the Fifth. 
| ' The Death of the King. 
RECIT. Mr. Suiltivan. 


3 I $ thus Ambition's toils are paid, 

1 Looms oy bt oy ganas 
ain Pomp-! how fleeting is thy ? 

Ye laurell'd Sons of Fame, how hard your face 7 


AIX. Mr. 811 van. 


Behold how pale that manly face, 
Where Majeſty was mix'd with Grace! 


Dim and depreſt that piercing Eye 


Which, eagle-like, explor'd thedky. 
RECIT. Mr. Sronxts. 


2 to — a Prey. 
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